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HERE is a vague between our consciousness 
And what we dream of. All in vain would Art 
Touch that mysterious instrument the heart — 
Its lost accords and muted strings— unless 
In realms of no material access 
Some ideality from law apart 
Should trace the spirit-music to its start 
And beauty inexpressible express. 



Philosopher, clairvoyant of true life, 
The intuition and the word are thine 
Serene above the intellectual strife ! 

That love-in-vain, faith tried but still unjaded 
And struggle through despair, may still outshine 
Sated success with fair ideals faded. 



HEHRY TTRRELL 



